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The Politick Virgi 


The young Squire's Couriſbip fo the Politick Virgin. 


LY beautiful Virgins While lend an Ear, 
* will make you ſmile, when it you do hear, 
And learn you a I rick with your Suitors to p!ay, 
And to be as £quning and ſubtle-as they. _ 


There liv'd a young beautiful Maid in the Weſt, 
A Farmer's fair Daughter with Riches poſſeſt; 
A gallant young *Squire to court her he came, 
He ſwore that her Beauty his Heart did inflame. 


She faid, Worthy Sir, you're above my Degree, 
*T would be a Diſgrace to your Family, 7 
To marry a Farmer's Daughter ſo mean, 

Beſides, Sir, your Parents will grieve at the ſame. 


He ſaid, Lovely Creature, ne%er make thoſe Delays: 
My Friends cannot hurt me by no Means or Ways, 
Fire hundred a Year I poſſeſs of my own, 
Therefore, Loye, conſent that we both may be one; 


With ſuch; like Perſuation, her Heart he did win, 
But now all the Cream of the Jeſt-does begin; 
ie having Admittayee to vilit his Dew, . 

He then did begin her Virtue to enſuare. 


This Virgin ſhe lov'd him as dear as ber Life, 
_ Saying, If 1 coplent-he'l} not make me- bis. Wife, 
Some politick. Fancy I vow mat inrent, Fon 
Or elf: he will leave me to my Diſcontent. 
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Why ſhould you my Honour ner ſtrive 20 betray, 


. | 

A Black-a- moor Maiden lived at the bert Des, 
Wo did. wy . ſo. much adore; - 

The Fatimer's 

To catch the 1 Squire, thus began her Gene. 


One Night to this Maiden the ſaid; with 2 Srhile, 
Will you go and walk with me for a while, 
| have a great Secret to you for to tell, FA 04 
And if you'll oblige. me PM Reward yon well. 


I know the young 'Squice. you. much do 1 
1 have wifh'd to enjoy him o'er and o'er; 
he Squire is eager my Charms to embrace, 


| Here's tea Guineas bright for to hie in my Place | 


So keep this a' Secret tiil we moet again. 
The Black ſaid, My Blood leaps for Joy in my vous, 
What lie with the Squire, my Joy and my Dear, 
P11 lie in your Place, Madam, you need not fear. 


They parted that Night, the Bargain was made; 
Next Day came the Squire to viſit the Maid, | 
Saying, My dear Creature. when will you «gre, 4 
That | to enjoy you ſhall have Liberty. 82 


The Maid did reply, Sit, if you do deſig, 
To make me your Bride, and in Marriage tw jolt, 


And then you will love the next Face * 28 let 


The Squire immediately to her did fay, 
My Dear, if I mean any Ul unto thee, 
The Devil may me take, but only that 1 


Daughter ſhe well knew the unde, | 


k.- 83 


Have ſworn e'er I wed, with wy Bride. fit 40 Re. 


She faid, If Yo-morrow. at Midnight you: 1 
And ſpeak nota Word when you enter the R 


= But ſlip off your Cleaths, in the Dark go to Bec, 
(| PI weekly your % QM. 
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B ben OY neated te Nen for to 538 * 2 
Sai g, Give me u Kifß to ral it, my Deat, . 19 
And 0-inorrow: Night don't deceive me, my Lite, | T 
Wen Phav&enjoy'd* you, I malt mike you my Wif.. 1 

ert Day this young politic Darnſel the | goes 
To loch for black — and tells her the "News 5 Q 
So gave der the ſhioing nene Wr 11 
ee ou at to lie with the Squire to Night. - IC 


Ac Night in my Chambor t Will yot”eotivey; © |; 
el come in the Dark, but you nothiig mut 8 T 
And if in:cne Morgins your Face he docs tee, ant 8 T 
F maker a W po "of Ry of me. i 


Tney bavidg agreed? and ihe Niß dt being come. 

_ Se eonivey'd the black Devil tacoher own R Gh 
A rely Bit tor to die by a Squire, .f __ 
Chir Wien Bitty, and 611d with Delite. 1 


The Black belag Ar ipt aud Ad do in Beg 
The Squire came jaſt at Mianigut, as is fad x 5 4 
The Maid ter hiin-iung Who knew galt the Game TILES bs. 
FO into the Chamber he loftly then cune. $6328: H 


Sin the Daik,; and pers into Bad, e 
© Saluriings tus Jewel, hebwhilpering fad, wy: O 3 MH. 
My dear, you ute oft, und ne pump es a e "IC 


FF. yours Right by yore”: 52 71 f 77 


Such Raorarislofifoy.as the VION eg. a 
| Which makes ibe old Provecb goht A präteſt?; fp 
That Joan [ers at wells 171% La i Dart, \ Th 
2 widow! were Bir ke ts amor das Spark... 7 ry 


Meidung ner Enbekts. ſald. War foal dl Wide? 
| Thats Sudbier-ate whiter than Lites 10 fait: 1h 
ThipDevit the ka like 1Sow u 4 Bu, 1 KN 
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; The oh, ph at brbak 6 he B 2 
Once more with his jewel ne goes for 0 virys . 
-* | The Day- light appearing, her Face he items, 5 <7 

mY Ir PU L=—==15, Tris the Devil Poe: got in my A 


; He Kap'd out of Bed, which fh frHHeUHGN H- Da, 
Thewthe ten Fins: worie-than- me: Devi! dA Httare . 
The *Squite&being Fighten'd; then Gown Nas he ru 

Gt yinz % Hep me“ nelp” me ors 2 am anddies * 


- | The lack was refulreÞ aids A. alone: F 

j | She run-to rhe Stsirs, frying Here 1 40 come; ei 
Bat miſſing h her Step, Go is Bick Hs did ll, iS U 
| Holaseg im falt On THe” xround. they did brd 1 q 


1 1 he Fife n NOISE tui deſſsrate Rout, 

Aro tor to fee what, they minhe be ghoutyy 2/7 5 
* And ſeeing them both ſcr»mbling.,on the F Floor, W. 
He run in again, and ſhut te 9 be Dar o 01 6 


1 


„ Crying, There are two Devit there a IJ 
7, | He open'd the Windows, laid. Neighbours tmpiay are 
Come to my Aſſiſtance, o- Fam undes 7. 


©. 1 he, Neig touts affrighren'd, in 'CultetMgid com: * 


„ 
"T hs Farmer aid. pray breast. open the: Dove, 
For Lam afraid to come out any mots 
They oem the Door and emter!d*ihe* Roof zd 
ER * oO hide new > ps an old Coffer they ta, 3.3 


<< 
2 


1 


* * 
© oi 


©, 
* 
* 
Y 


+ 


-_" > 


% * 
1 
P = 


| :/ ++ VF Air 813 4 
22 "The Piech hazy 1 8 the F acry n-ikewile, 1 


Aud being A little out &f-their Surprize; 


A Set opa auger rg ſee he thm Squire jdt; Ds 
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The Farmer's fair Daughter then told all me Game, 
The. Neighbours they heartily laugh'd at. the ſame; 


The Squire ſaid, You've bogs unkind 1 3 1 
To all the whole Country 1 ſhall be a Jelt. £ 


Vou have been ankiud indeed, by my Life, 

- She laid, Sir, it | was not fit to de your. Wite, 8 
I was reſolved: not to be your Whaore,. 
Which made m2 preſent you with this Black-a-moor 


- The *Squire he dreſt him and went to his Mata: 
But now, Sir, the bit of the Sport it doth come; 
Black Beta begius to look big, as we beat, 

Aud the Squire mult Father ine Babe for bis Share. 


4 Tte Farmer's fair Daughter another has wed, 
If all beauteous Virgias Would do as this Maid, 
And not truit young Mea 1o falſe and unkind, 

I chiak this young Spark was tecy'd in his Kind. 


The MAIDEN” « Complaint. 


AS ever poor Maiden diſtreſs'd in Love like me, 
Long was | courted, alas! to my Pain! 
MI Love he is forſworn, now l am quite undone, 
loves another, and docs me diſdain. | 


| When firſt a wooing, my Love he came to me, 
Happy was | in the Love of my Dear; 

But I have b=en too kind, young Men are like the Wind 
Cupid direct me tue Way I mult ſteer. | 


: My Love ick Heart ĩs toſt, ſince my Love hath beeu Joit 
Like to a ſhip that has been ſailing on the Sea; 


Where lofty Winds ſo high, mounts the Sails to * | 


"Fins my poor Seuſes ate waving from me. 


How falſe a Creature's Man? How: apt to Went 
* Eyes ſne w Deceit, und ſo falſe ate their F per 
ir 


© 


beit Feet are (wiſe to go Maidens ſair to un do, | 
Hard is their Heart that does Virgins 1 o. 


Farewel to Pleaſure gay, Love is but Vanity, - 
Man is a Flower that is plcafant ro view; .. 
Vicgins I pray take Care, how you this Flower wear, 

For round this Roſe there grows Branches of Rue. 


1'1I chuſe the pleaſant. T hyme to be a Flower of mine, 

Thyme is pleaſant, and ought to be wore; 

Maidens fair, mind your Time now in your youthful 
Give over loving and learn to de wiſe. (Prime, 


P11. wear the Willow-green, by: which i it may be ſeen, 
t am forſaken, and he is a falſe Man 

Though I againft bim rail, Czp:id will fin * 
For I muſt love him do all that T can. 


The faithful Man's Anſwer. 


5U RE it is the Voice! beat now of my deareſt Dear, 

Do not lament Love for ſtill I am true 1 
What Man that e' er was born, cobld thy bright Beauty 
1 love no other fair Creature but you. (corn 


How apt are Maidens fair, for to rove in Deſpair, 
Thinking they are forfaken in every Degree; a 
Jealouſy fills their Mind that young Men are unkind, 
And that we court each new Face that we. fee. 2 


Where ſhall we find a Maid that Cupid has betray'd, 
So true in Loving but what will change; 
It one comes with K iche s ſlore, him ſhe did firſt adore, 

| Quickly: is lighted with Scorn-and Diſdain. 


Jo rail en no. marent Men, well Joirr our Heir and Hand, 


Let pretty Majdens convey my Delight, 
From the Church to the Bed. hen all the Sorrows fled 
Wich circling Pleaſures PII crown thee that When 
: x vY hen 


"i: 
When, the fair E peeps, 1 the ſoſt Mufi ck 
= Snare my "Dear ſcoln her fWect Rete; 
* See 0% to the Brice, a3 the les by my Sie 
= With Chceks moce blooming than the Damask Roſe, 


When eircjedi in thoſe Arms, I'll rifle all:ypur Charms, 


i Jorgds.: Debut t Cuttfann peeps trough: 
* N vew thy Charts divine, then fare wel Virgin BAL F 
Fo wall wear the Role, my dear Love without Kue. 
r > 

_ 5 5 21 Ar | : F 


L+Am,weary with. Wr 211 Day * 211 Night, 

4. Since my Hlack- bird has left me and taken its Flight; 

le flies where he pleaſes, and proves erpel ſtil}, 
ens leaves me id che Deſait wird Beaſts ft to kill, 


He Wanders, al! D#. aud he come: Home at N ight, 
ant When Tt am Heepiag be. ſtands in my Sigbt | 
Ne often rini6s Ebides me whom ] do adore, 

And tcll> me uss Fol, md that grieves me more, 


Ny Black- bicd's gone a wand' ring I cangot tell Where, 
hoes und thro Deſurts, anglegv ehe inDetpairg 
Unt 1 bope to be with him beftie it be lh g 5. 
Fur tam νννitu wand ring fingemy Love ie gone. 7Y 


= Long Yen fe my true Love, if yon know his Name, 
-He bas oicntinnms told me my Lobour's in hy 3 
But it he had told me before he wWithdre w: 

gad never done the F Hing which caules me to rue: 


© dy Love is one u Jakling 70 the He” of Nan. 
7. ideell never profper tor weonging poor dane ;. il 
Gen bin tate, and a fair. Wind do, blow. 
4 hope ROY ite wy, ue Love come. laſe to the Slate. 


* e my Gear Jewel nee loi i Vain, 
My keart is oppreit, and with Grief 1 complain; : 

i  And-at all the Mew liviog, IL loye him tbe beſt, - * 
; of 1 Sope that in gie en it will reſt. 
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